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	Ron's Girl

Ron's Girl  
> <br> Disclaimer- I do not own any of the Harry Potter characters I only own Magiceanna and Raeleen   
> <br> Ron  
> ~~~~<br> I woke up from a dream. I had been dreaming of my girlfriend, Magiceanna. Magiceanna and I had met in Dublin, Ireland a bout a year before she and I moved. (I am Irish, I moved to England in 1990.) Magiceanna, I thought how I wished she was here with him. All I can think of is her deep red hair and deep blue eyes. Oh God how I miss her, all I can think about is the day she moved to the US. Harry and Hermione have no clue about her, that is how I plan on keeping it too.  
> <br> That morning in the Great Hall I noticed a girl sitting next to Professor McGonagall. She had dark brown hair, blue eyes hidden behind glasses. I guess Harry and Herm noticed her too. Finally McGonagall stood up. She said "Everyone! Can I have your attention please!" It was not a question. "As you may have noticed we have a new student from America! Her name is Cestelite Hamet (Ces-t-lite Ha-met) She has been sorted into Gryffindor. She shall be a fourth year! Thank you!"  
> All the Gryffindor's cheered. Especially the fourth year guys.<br>   
> I saw her up close for the first time and almost fell off my chair. She had the same blue eyes as Magi and when her hair shifted I saw red in it. "Magi?" I said just above a whisper. "Yes," She said. "Is that really you?" I said a little louder. She nodded. "How can I be sure that it's really you?" I asked. "Well," she said pulling at the silver chain at her neck, "will this help?" she pulled the chain out all the way. I gasped, because dangling on the end of her necklace was a tiny silver harp. I knew it had to be Magiceanna, because that was the necklace I had given her the day she left.<br>   
> Magi<br> ~~~~   
> <br> At breakfast I saw four bright red Weasley heads. I knew one of them had to be my Ron's. When McGonagall said my "name" I saw everyone look up. I could make out Fred and George's heads jerk up when she said that I was to be in Gryffindor. (Yes, I can tell the difference.) I also saw Ron's eyes look up at me. My heart skipped a beat. I felt myself go weak in the knees. I wanted to shout it from the roof tops, I was here with Ron Weasley! I think he figured it out because when he saw me up close he whispered "Magi?" I was in heaven, he had recognized me!   
> <br> Ron  
> ~~~~<br>   
> "Please when we are around other people call me Cestelite or Ces," Magi told me. "All right, I can do that." I replied. "Hey," I said, "how come you still speak like you did before you left?" I asked. "Well, I thought you wouldn't recognize me if I talked like an American, and I was right. "She said playing with her necklace. "Try me." I said throwing out my chest and trying to look tough. "All right" she said, "look for me tomorrow in the Great Hall." This was said with a dangerous glint in her eyes. I should have known I was in for trouble. <br>   
> The next day I went down to the Great Hall with Harry and looked around for her, I couldn't find her anywhere. As I was halfway through eating I heard a high pitched shriek. <br>   
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br>   
> <br> 
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